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the door, and very civilly led us into the house, and
bade us sit down; leaving us in a large hall, where
we walked about, looking on his magical pictures,
of which we saw a great many whose meaning I did
not at all understand, and the servant went away, as
I suppose, to call his master.

After a while the doctor came in with a staff in
his hand, like a crutch, as I thought; and I thought
also he was lame, having lately had the gout: he
was a grave old man, with a long black velvet gown
on, his beard long, and the upper lip of it trimmed
into a kind of muschato, a cap on his head with a
border of hair within it, as was the custom in those
days.

After usual civilities, he began to inquire our
business; and directing his speech to me, as the
senior in appearance, I told him, that young man
(pointing to him that came with me) my friend, had
something of importance to communicate to hirn,
and which he wanted his advice in; and so, says
he, I bid the young man give the doctor an account
of his business.

This young man had, it seems, a particular case
which he went to him about; and though he had
desired me to go with him, as I have said3 yet he
had not told me his case; so I was obliged to direct
him to tell it himself.

Then the doctor desired the young man to give
him his case in writing; but he told him he could
not write well enough, or explain his case so intelli-
gibly to him in writing.

Well then, says the doctor, tell it me in words at
length, and I'll write it down from your own mouth:
however, I persuaded him to write it down as well
as he could ; upon which, he desired a pen, ink and
paper, which the doctor ordered his man to give him;
and in the mean time, the doctor asked me to walk